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trees, but with no show whatever in the way of liveried servants and smart carriages.
The estancia covers 64,000 acres of land, 100 square miles, and is not far from Mar del Plata, the fashionable watering-place of the country. It took us a whole night's journey by train to get there from Buenos Ayres. We were met at the Mar del Plata station by an omnibus with four horses, and soon after leaving the town found ourselves on the outskirts of the Chapadmalal estate, whence a good twelve-mile drive lay before us to the house.
This drive was over a very wide grass track, very bumpy in places and hedged off with barbed wire from the immense grass lands on either side. A private telephone wire connected the estancia with Mar del Plata.
The whole country was slightly undulating, like the Berkshire Downs, and everywhere immense herds of horses, cattle and sheep wandered about apparently untended. Just as we were beginning to feel tired and hungry, we saw a big belt of fir-trees in the distance, which the driver pointed out to us as being our destination, and, soon after, we entered through a five-barred gate into a fine avenue of trees, which led us through a park up to the house itself, a charming white castellated villa. Our host and hostess were waiting on the doorstep to welcome us. We found ourselves in a quite English house, filled with lovely Queen Anne and Chippendale furniture, with English prints on the walls and a good wood fire blazing on the hearth.
So began one of the most delightful visits we ever enjoyed, even in the extensive and varied wanderings in many lands which has been our lot. We hadTHE ARGENTINE                   209
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